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lining the big railway embankment would fire into him or
not; and machine-gunners had raked his leading unit
cruelly at the street-corner by our hotel. That had been
just a year ago ; and here he was, an unpretentious little
man talking comfortably to visitors about the campaign in
the Pyrenees. He might not put on Roman airs ; but one
felt that a talk with General Uriburu should count as two
visits to the Duce.
His politics are no concern of mine. But he was what
not all Dictators are, brave and unpretentious. For I have
seen him, conspicuous in the red band on his General's cap,
shouldering his way through a football crowd. And how
many Dictators of the familiar pattern ramble as cheerfully
as he did among the racegoers on Sunday afternoons ?
After meeting him, I was quite glad that I had waited till
I got to Buenos Aires to score my first Dictator ; and unless
the others are prepared to be as amiable as he was (which
seems, from their press photographs, unlikely), I positively
shall not meet any more.